light cardboard and blue ink 

my mamaw was born in 1896 she sat me down under a tree .she had one of her 
prized and valued keepsakes 

A light cardboard graduation card with blue lines and swirl on the corners like a 
border & blue writing my guess is that it was printed before 1910.it was from her 
one room school house.now i break the mellow drama .what else would you expect 
from Ren Racoon ? (A FIRE EATER RANT) well is it about that black hearted 
republican Lincoln?? 

or them pesky yankees stick'n you in the back with a bayonette ordering you to 
give them that fancy railroad watch and any cotton balls you got on you so he can 
clean the captain's ears so he can hear REV_A LEE (bugle call in the morning)or if 
they are getting ornery or specially spitefull they might ask you Rite nicely (While 
they are loading your musket)to wrap yourself up in a stars & bars flag.& shoot 
yourself .NO we got another bone to pick.you guessed it light cardboard &blue 
ink's BIG BROTHER THE SOCIAL SECURITY CARD (boy that was a cliff hanger) well 
let's see my dad picked em up & i got mine first had a 7 at the end J.R.R."s had a 
zero.kind of motivated Me.Dad was a car salesmen then (selling new chargers 
super bees dusters on the lot and on TV)he said" put that in your leather billfold 
we gave you for X-MAS) swanky swinger talk.(you know talk about your IBM 
punchcard wreath for XMAS to put on your door)Back to the gut wrencher 
sidewinder tail of THE TICKET TO THE MULE TEAM.see they count us like the 
borax 7-mule team (that was a word from our Spon-cer) WELL your nice light 
cardbord mule team card goes in your wallet next to the spare rubber you might 
need.Whip it out twice or three times a year.(YOU SEE THIS $ STAR HAT)(THEM 
EPILETS AH EPITATS WELL | SAY BOARDS THEM THANGS ON MY SHOLDERS with 
tassles and i got a purple heart from the PX.Well i'll let you shove off as soon i see 
your social security card.i'm going to copy and paste another story rite here.about 
my brother manfred.he was born in graz,austria and they pegged as as a spy with 
a master of disguise side sidekick named chlorine & cat mrs,tinkles 

the #2 lead pencil with the horse Hoof Paste & clean white packs of 100 loaded 
you might need my red staple gun. 

sorry ran out of room on my notepad.can't paste my story in anyway it starts 
"HE WORKED HIS WAY UP FROM NY YMCA FOR A ROOM ECT. " 


